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$10,000 for 1,000 Words or Less

for an Idea for a Sequel to

“1HE DIAMOND FROM THE SKY”’

The American Film Manufacturing Company’s Picturized
Romantic Novel in Chapters.

This contest is open to any man, woman or child who is not connected
directly or indirectly with the Film Company or the newspapers publishing the

You are advised to see the continued photoplay in the thea'ers, read the
story as it runs every week, aand then send in your suggestion.
the narrative in print and observing the action on the screen, you will be
given a splendid opportunity to supply a suggestion for a sequel.

A board of three judges will decide which of the suggestions received is
most acceptable. The judgment of that board will be absolute and final.

SPECIAL NOTICE:

Suggestions for a sequel will be accepted up to and including February
20, 1916. As it is the IDEA that is\wanted, no attention will be paid to literary
style. Contestants must confine their contributions to 1,000 words or less.

Send all suggestions to THE AMERICAN FILM MANUFACTURING
COMPANY, 6227 BROADWAY, CHICAGO, ILL.

By following

Lut Esther is at the window of her room
enchH doy to ses him pass, and they have
grranged a signal should ever Esther need
thia bhumble, faithful friend, The slgnal is
A vasge of roses, When this s placed upon
the window sill Quabba knows It Is & sign
that Esther needs him, nand day by day he
passes and |8 relleved to see that the slgnal
s not displayed and &l s well

Rsther, for the sake of the absent Arthur,
on whom her thoughts constintly dwell, has
earefully hidden the documents at Stanley
hall that she found In H L's strong box.
Shie has =uld no word to those around her
that would Indicate she deoms herself to
be other than the gypsy daughter of the
mentally clouded gypsy woman whom the
surgeons of Richmond hope to restore to
rearon sSuch time az she Is In condition for
the perilous operation that will be neces=
giEry o effect thia

lut Esther knows she ia n Stanley of
v hall, It does not lessen her affec-

tlon for the aMlicted gypsy woman she has
kpnown as her mother. Esther dous not
even attempt to Jfudege the motives that
actuated Hagar Harding in revenge for
bhaving besn deprived of her own child, who
was reared as helr of Stanley, while she,
Esther, the true Stanley, though a girl and
beir to no great title bevond the sea, was
brought up In the tawdry surroundings of
a gypsy camp. DBut the thought that she
in a Staniey of Stunley hall, though it be
not known nor acknowledged, brings a glow
of pride and courage to Esther's heart and
#goul. She attributes Mrs Stanley's sudden
and substantinl kindness to her to the fact
that Mras. Stanley has more than & sas-
piclon of who she rightly is. Dut ghe and
Blair's mother have tacitly lgnored the
mutter. Ksther only knows that her love
fa Arthur i8 greater than her pride at
Welng a Stanley of Stanley hall. She would
rather nrm her hoart with patience and kst
events shape themselves as a happy fate
will deoree, she hopes.

Her dreams and hopes are all to one end,
and that !s that Arthur will return, all sus-
plelon removed, and tnke his place as heir
to. Stanley. She does not know how to
reconcile this hope and dream with Mra,
Btanley's utlitude Hut at presont BMra
Stanley’s attitude 15 kind, and Esther walta,
possessing her soul witih patience and hor
heart with Hopes and dreams.

Marmaduka Smythe, the English lawyer,
has glven up his ecarch for the heir to
the Stanley earldom in disgust. He has left
the matter In the hands of Detpctive Tom
Blake and |= departing for England. In his
1ant interview with Detective Bluke, Smythe
stated hix opinlon of Yankees generally and
the Yankee Stanleys In particular.

*1 can conscientiously say that T do not
beileve the climate of this country is con-
ducive to o titled aristocraey. Even the
so-called Innded gentry are a queer Tot,"
gayve Lawyer Emyshe. ¥ When I was here
vigghteen vears ago to verify the birth of
the Yankes helr to the ecarldom 1 was In
dunger of my life, T assure you, from wild
Leaztg and the even wilder natives. I was
not surprised to learn of how they am-
bushed exch other with tar and feathers
and all that sort of thing. I had hardly
returncd to Kngland when T learned of Col
Stanley drupping dead and Judge Stanley
Lelngg phot or tomahivwked in the tnountalns
by natlves—whetlLer reantlv. s, or savags
redekins, or & Blackan sor t=ibe nobody will
cver know. For mz part I sghall return to
Engliand and look after the estates, and If

this young Arthur Stanley ia caught and
bhanged for murdering Dr. Lee¢, whom I re-
member a8 a4 rather decent old chap, why,
the next of kin, who is also a ticket of
leave muan, or something of that sort, can
come over and clalin the curldom.

“ As for this diamond from the sky, so-
called, I bolieve It 18 all & hoax, [ believe
it is pothing bhut a jolly old bit of glass,
don't you know, and [ can’'t conceive why
all you Yankeea should be &80 deucedly
et on soalping each other mnd lynching
each other and plstoling each other for It
I am going back to England and lovok
through the archives at Stanley castie with
the hope nl: eatablishing a bioovd lineé in
England that may ket the house of lords
to acknowledg= Itg clalm to the varidom and
et out these bloodthirsty Yankee Stanleys
and thele blooming Lig Jdidmond! ™

When Blalr returped to Richmond his
mother received him with remarkable cor-
diality, considering the conditions under
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which he had left both Falrfax and Rich-
mond, Abg Bloom, the gambling houso
kveper, and hig brother., lke Bloom, the
pawnbroker, reéceived him with a cold,
busginesslike indiMerence, which was rather
strange when it vvas remembered what bhoth
these gentiemen had endured ot the hands
of Blair. Eut both the Blooms were 8o
obeeszed with the desire to gecure the dia-
mond for thelr own at any cost that they
had easunlly remiarked they were glad to
see him and to “let Lygones be byzones”

And BPlair looked upon Esther and gaw
that she wis fair, and while his Infatuation
for Vivian was satill strong, hls unscrupu-
lous Mmind dwelt with pleasure upon the
thought that if he marrled Esther the fact
might arouse the Jealousy of Vivian. 1f
Vivian was a marricd woman, married other
than to him, what would It matter if he
married Esther? It might bring Vivian to
terms as nothing elve would. And. comfers=
Ing himself with thiz perverted philosophy,
Bilalr pald court to Esther.

Such were the threads in the web of des-
tiny that were beltzg woven nround Esther
in RNichmond—threada at the ends of which
sat Abtoe Bloom and Elalr and Mls mothor,
weaving like spiders and yet with different
purposes in view., Abe Bloom wove fop the
diamond from tht sky, In far Los Angeles
his agent, the luxurlpus Vieinn Marston,
wove also for the dimmond—Dbut for herself.
Perhaps Mr. BEloom surmisged this; but if ao,
he decemed he had the means that held his
agent at his merey. Mrs. Stanley wove her
web for some deéecp purpose of hor own,
deeper now than It ever had been, If slo
sgusplicionad Arthur's clatms 1o the Stanley
Heritage, the earldom in England, and tho
great diamond, so strangely missing, In
Americn. wore null and void, she sald no
word, but wove her part of the web in
grim, purposcful silence.

Blalr thought only of his own desires,
and so he wove nlso.

As for Detective Tom Blake, he helped
the wenving, too: but whether he wove for
Bloom, or for Blalr, or for Blalr's mother,
or for himself, only Tom Blake knoew, and
he did pnot deem the time propitious to telk

In the far west a sheep herder who called
himzelf * John Pow2ll" had found an out-
law's stolen plunder under the =koléton of
a horse in the desert. Fow who inew Ar-
thur Stanley, the Hght and rockless young
master of Stanley hall, near Falrfax, Va.
would have recognized in this bropzed and
shabby sheep herder the dashing stapegrace
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who had fled under the onus of suspicion
of murder.

But " Johr. Powall ™ no longer thought of
himself as Arthur Stanley. His cheeks
burned with shame at the recollection of
all the yenrs he had squandered a heritage
not his, He was a gypsy changeling and
impostor, Back In Fairfax, let them think
him a fugitive murderer, if they chose. Ile
would bide his time and return a rich man,
atand his trial, and, without Implicating
Blalr, be cleared. He felt an added shame
as he thought of Blalr. Had as Blair was,
he, “ John Powell,” Arthur Stanley that had

back. What will you give me to ksep my
mouth shut?*™

“I'hgve $500 that 1 have saved,” is * John
Powella™ reply. 1 never desire to be
known agaln as Arthur Stanley; But 1 have
reasons why I do not wish the secret you
possess to be spread broadeast for the pros-
ent. You are all right now. Take this
money and go to the devil with it! But
whether 1 killed Dr. Lee or pnot, I will kil
You if you ever say one word of whnt you
know. One thing more. Whoe told you*™

* Hagar Harding.” lled Luke Lovell gliblv.
Then, seeing an Incredulous look in the

been, had nsurped his p]aq'.:u. Blair was the
rightful helr of Btanley. He, as " John
Powell” would make o name and fortune
for himself, and Bilair. ull in good time,
might have the Stanley earldom and the
diamond from the sky. And then *“John
FPowell's* thoughts would turn to Esther.
Was she his sister, or was she, ton, @
chianguling? He thought of Hagar, and hla
beart hardened. She was his mother, but
ghe had wrought bitterness and woe.

“John Powell” carefully Iald out his
plans. He htd the outiaw treasure bencath
sompe sheltering rocks In the desert, He
took bui a few humired dollars of the
money. He blded his time in patienca until
the hue and cry after such of the train
robbers as had escaped with their lives had
dicd down. Tt was thought the survivors
had gotten away with the plunder. Only
the finder knew this plunder had fallen
under a dying horse in the desert. *“John
Powell ™ resolved he would relinquish his
employment as an {11 pald aheap herder In
the pext month gnd take the stolon treas-
ure with him and make [t the capital on
which to found =2 great fortune in the
bustling west. He salved his consclence
with the thought that when he had bullt
up * Jahn Powell's” vast fortune he would
return the stolen money to the express
company anonymously.

Meanwhile Luke Lovell journcys east-
ward again. But he cannot trasel as Blalr
Stanley and other fortunates with money
travel, Luke Lovell returns by freight.
Hut in the desort the trainmen throw him
from his place on the bumpers and mock
him as, brulsed and sore, he rilzos (n the
desert dust to curse them as the frelght
train bears them on.

Down the endlesa miles of raflroad track,
across the dusty desert, e Btaggers,
Blind«d by the sun, choking and burning
with thirst, and half delirioue, ho stumbles
from the trock and makes his way, fevered
with dellrium. across the trackless desgert,
Then by a low growing mass of cactl some-
thing glenms before his aching ¢yee gleams
and dazzles him. Js it a vagary of his thirst
madness;, or is It the dinmond from the sky,
a fortune within his grasp? He lurches for-
warll and snatehes up the dinmond from
where the traln robber In his death agony
from the pursulng posse’s rifle bullets lins
cast it! Dut Just as his grimy hand closes
wpon the great Jewel a brown Iance strikes
him. 1In the ringing of the fever in his
brain be has not heard the waraing rattle
of death pparding the diamond But even
in hla delirium the fevered brain of Luke
Lovell kniows the thrust of the hrown lnnce.
A rattlesnnke has bitten him! With a
hoarse scercam of despair he convulsively
throws up his hands. ‘The dinmond lics
from his nerveless gra=sp and setties again
in *he dust of the desert twenty feet away,
and Luke Lovell pitcheg forward on his
face in his asoay., glving himself up as
dead.

So, half eonsclous, * John Powell sheep
herder, firids bim; and so *John Powell™
bears him to his lonely camp fire and sue-
cors and restores him. Lovell Is able to
moan his plight. Fortunately, hits rescuer
has a flask of whisky and o canteen of
water, He doses the half conscious Luka
and, whether the whisky or whether the
sturdy constitution of the gypey is to bhe
crodited, Luke Lovell is brought back from
the jaws of death.

It is a str:nge fate, the gypsy thinks
when he ecan hink coherently, that it has
been his destiny to meet the real and the
usurping helr of Stanley and to clutch again
the priceless Stanley hejripom, the diamond
from the sky. He laughs sardonically, and
then tells Arthur, whom he now recognizes
s he recognized Bloir Stanley, that just a
fow days aince he has met up with the lat-
ter in Los Angeles,

“1 don't know what he had run away
for,” growled Luke; * but, whatever it was,
it had heen squared. for I found out he
wis woifg back to Richmond. But now that
you have saved my life in this God-forsaken
desert, I'l1 do yvou a favor—a big favor I
kizow something that the other Stanleya
would give nll they have to know. What
will vou glve me f 1T don't tell them what
I know? You didn't kil that old doctor,
and § know thnt some day jou arc going
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other's eyves, he added =murlily, * Hagor's
gone daffy; that's why she told me Friat
she don't talk 19 anybody now, and 1T know
ehe didn't tell anybody else, They would
only think ghe was raving I{f she did Mrs
Stanley has taken her 10 Richmond o an
asylum. Mrs, Stanley has the girl st
with her. They are at Mre Jlandaol
where the bail was,” adds Lulke.

# John Powell" breathed a sigh of rellet.
Then all s well with Esther, at least  He
does not quettion Lovell further, realiging
it Lovell knew aught concerning Eather the
E¥Pey would have blurted it out,

And so Luke Lovell, gyvpsy blackmailor,
and *“ John Powell,"” aheap herder, part. Ifut
as the gypsy goes across the desert to th
nearest degert town and rafiroed stution he

searches, ever scarches, for the dlamond
from the sky, Ha bhas not told Johi
Powell* of the diamond; even now he half

belleves that It was but a figment of his

heat crazed brain.

Some mlles acrosa the diesert travels a
degert Indlan family. They hove two
horses: One the buck rides at his ease, nnd
the other Jdrags o travols—the two ruds
poles fastened to the horse, the ends of
which drag across the deaert. and lasaed
to the poles are the Indian’s goods and
chattels. Beside the travols trudges i1he
gquaw. On her back her papoose slveps
strapped to lts board, Iin the supn. Across
the desert the travols scratches lis way
The eyes of the equaw fall upon the frosh
tracks that It makes A lttle spray o
sand sprinkles over pomething that gilst
brightly In the sun. The sgnuaw $toups
dowqn and gathers up the diamond from the
sky and wakes Her papoose to shahs the
new found gleaming trinket plasthing be-
fore its bLeady ovep!

So the days pass In Virginta and Calle
fornia alfke. * John FPowell eanes b he
a sheep herder, and, taking with him nearly
$100,000 cash In his battered old vailss un
known to niny man, he lids good-by
friends at the sheep ranch and,
only In Los Angeleg to buy a b
outfit of business clothea, he gocs
aljacent oll ficlds to, as he ga¥s 1o him:
grimly, buy himself rich!

He writes to Esther, gunrdedly and with-
out signature, from Los Angeler. The let
tor reaches HEsather in the nilck of timno
Mra, Handolph's mald gives it to ber iz
forming her that Mra Stanley has ssued
orders that if pny letter should come ts
Esther that it be delivered to Mrs. Stanl
first.

The persacutions of Blalr Stanley have
become Intolerable. And when Esther has
gone deflantly to Bimir's mother Mra, Stan-
ley has taunted her with the crued rotor:
that she, Esther, {58 a beggar on the bount)
of the mother of the man who honorn
with an offer of marriage! Further, Mrs,
Stanley lolly reminds Esther that ince
Hagar has lost her reason no trace of
supposed wealth of Hagar can be found
Tho operntion necessary to restore Hagnar:
mind will cost $1,000, 1If Esther acoepts
Blalr, Mrs. Stanley informs her, this money
will be forthcoming and the operation wiil
be_performed.

It is on the point of Esther's tongue to
epeak and declare hergelf for what rhe is,
the legitimate Jdaughter of the late Col
Htanley and the heir at least of the Je-
pleted estate of Stanley hall, But she coun~
gels herself to the wisdom of silence, For
Arthur Stanley's sake—though, in truth, he
is not Arthur Stanley, but Hagar Harding's
son—Esther keops silent of what she knows
of her true status and the written proofs in
her dead father's handwriting that she has
hidden at Stanley hall concerning all this
Ehé “bows coldly to Blalr's mother and
walks away with hend ereect,

Safe {n her room, ghe Impulsively resolves
to seek out Arthur and tell him all. Bhe
takes the vase of rosesa and placea L on
the window gill. That night Quabba waits,
shaded from the moon by the wistaria vine,
atl the side of the Randolph mansion. That
night a glirilsh figure clambers resolutely
from the window and down the vines., and
Esther Stanley is gone with a hunchback
organ grinder, secking the one she loves
with all her devoted heart—over the hlils
and far away!

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]
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